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(Courtship Correspondence
Between Mr. North and Miss South.

BY FLORENCE FAY.
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Mr. N.

mad, now—I{irst, are you courted ?

ine correspondonts, for if they are stuck
np to, whvv the fat is all in the fire, and |
eare bat hittle sbout them. This may be
gelfish, and it 1a, for it grows out of my
morbid desire to court all the presty little
dimities myselfl

Miss 8. Oh, la! terrible !—but as you
can't look Ili: M Ty Il!-np.'lll'.rll'_:‘ ('!10'!':{. Ill:l}'-
be I way manage to zet through.

Well—ve that 12, |1 am some-
times when | can cheat some puor youth
into the belicf that [ like him a little—
just u little, you know ‘:'.ml then some
poctie eve when I “mect him by moonlight

5 -

«y 10 avoid an old intoxicating liquor re-

o 1, sir,

4

4 r. N.
Iirst, of ecourse, and don’t b@
I als
way¥ Want to know that about my fewmins}

itevature aa&@eaemi‘ @a{ematiea.
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¢ver, ejected from some mercantile es-
vlishment, upon the side-walk ! Good

—

" ACT 1L

; [ am at a loss to divine the
paning of that ¢ good bye, sweet Sallie,
1 presume it intended to convey this :—|
have enough of you, so let our cor-
pondence cease!” There is no doubt,
'y own mind, as to the correctness of

y= supposition, and thus 1 shall not look

-4 reply to this, especially as you were

v eareful not to ask me to write.

'\4:\-&', as sineere as my admiration is for
w 'y friends—as much as I respect and
lg: those to whom I ¢take,’ and as much
re: pleasure as it gives me to correspond
with such, stil! I am as independent as a
carpeter’seanine with a rule in his mouth, |
and never bow and scrape, for the sake of
kecping a friend. T never saw a lawyer,

iy

done.” and his heart 18 1|-tlpi'l:|.ti||;: with
the enormous, all-important query, he
finds himselt in the cold water bath of—|
“I'm o'er young to marry yet !
Mre. N. LF you are courted, ph*:t«t- tell
we plaap and plan, who and what you
are courted In_\'. and such other little o ¢
terus us would be interesting, |
Miss 8. Wall, one in particular, |
JUst now § th-‘l',"\-.- let e alone for Sume |
days, for which 'm really grateful, and I‘
don't eare i | ney

:k!!:i

>y

1o

or get another bean, un-
loss [ enn maoke a better conguest than {l
did the last time.  He counnitted the un-
wardonable sin of havine a ved head ! [1
always did hate blazing locks, and | got |
rid of him a8 fust as possible, in the most |
modern and approved style ; that is, when
he requested the  houor and happiness of
secing me home” from church, last week,
I told him—"* certainly, with pleasure ; as
thers was no moon, | should need o "»‘-_'/«'I-" i)
He didn't come farther than the door, and
[ hav'nt seen him since !

Mr. N, Tell me how you like the !'Illl,
if fun it be, of being shined up to, Do
you like the amuscment ?

Miss B, Well, y.e-s, rather ; it gives us
girls somethiog to think of and laugh about,
when we've :|n!||"l||-f elze t do. [t rl':l."_)'
i mnusing to think that we little, frail,
helpless things, can, with our bright eyes,
make you strong, proud, m-ll'-a-anm‘:quen-
tial men, quake and color like a very board-
ing-gchool miss |
well! SHPT- A g e .

Mr. N.  Please tell me the madusope
andi of the business, as relates to the gen-
tleman’s part. e porticular abougethe
mattor, for T am desirous of learning.

Miss 8. O-h! teach a bird to fly when
it's full-fledged ! “Go and ask your moth-
er,' undd the thousand and one girls who
have told you No!in the days of ‘auld lang
svne. You must be . d

than ¢ th r'."f_rj. .
W oyon’ foreotten, |
i \;]n"_".‘,.-‘p

after such a world of |
Mr N,

maonre
voe
o amd practice. '

You are not a little severe on |

my illluck, in matters of the heart ; how- | ¢

ever, it was paying me off in my own coin, |
and though 1've *‘canzht a Tartar,” I'll not !
reinmble Jut ;.1--1-”- do me the favor to
what system of courting you prefer ?

Miss 8. | bewin to think it would'nt be
pradent to tell you, you're too anxious to
kunow, | begin to suspect something, If
nise not to take advantace of it
yourself into trouble, may-be I'll
comply with your request. '

ir. N, Now what do you ll.'[_fill tOo 2uUs-
pect, dear Sallie? Pray tell me! You

weed'nt suspect that ' not an hounest
man, for 1 am, Sallie: 'w very honest,
el | want yYou to =0 consider we, for 1)
wottld nt have you suspect :m_\'!..in;; wrong, |
or the world 5 1 think too much of you
for that o yuu wwondd Likee ta know }m:r' |
{ loak 7 '

Miss 8. Bloss my life ! I'.|-u'tl better be- |

lieve | don't care a fie about it,—no, in-
leed ! 1I'd Like to know where yvou oot that
irom, “!‘ f.'h"r/w‘ -»
Me. Noo And how did you know, you
fairy, that your humble servant is a limb
if that anectent and honorable profession—
the law?  Well, it is oven so, my fair one,
wil  thankless, soul-freezing, sensibility
Hunting, love lestroying, hnn--r-ruimiu::,
nseience-hardening profession it is, as
v donbt you ;dn'_ul_\‘ know. But as to
thines personal, T am not a very large man.
Miss 8. No! L reckon you would'nt have
iy *Tm-l; i neh ure f*l.lll halt a _\:li'il to get
throush o ton-foot h'rl_:'h door !

My, N Twagine me ugly as a Rocky
Moantain Budgoer.
Miss &, P .";Iff‘f"" a Rocky Mountain

Budzer would'nt budye along unusaally
rapid, right the other way, at sight of your
viing-to-eousin-him fuce ! '
Me, N.

xl,;; -

\ dear lover of b ef and 11:‘\‘_“'1\’

Well, I don t often eredit what

. yor says, but I believe everyword of

i, fur o Illilr' tone of YOur iL'[-ln

t confirm the _ﬂ.»'.\f‘ and the frt.:a' 18 uni. l

wlly known to be a Lawyer's natip
. ,

14

]
wondey !

e, N. And once, in my young days, !

1t 1w ealled ‘o har l ¢ ase, l#llf. now a '_‘.'““I
| sobered down. .
‘-Inlw S. Precisely! that reminds me of
Wise wan's saying—* train up a child |
fthe way he should (n't) wo, and when
e 1 old” —yiou know the context. Need'nt

v u word about being ¢ sobered down ol

i a pretty good Yankee, as far as ] iLess-

Oh ! yes, 1 like it right | 4

yet, that asked ¢ odds’ of any human being,
and 16418 as hard drawing a sigh from their
Aiuly souls as a tear from a granite block.
L told you before, that we were a heart-

less set of sophists, and so we are.

: XUW,
Nallie

» 88 1 said before, I never expect to
ar lrom you, direetly, again, while time
endures, though it would wive me infinite |

h'.

plewsure to do so; and all I can say, is,
that [ must round up and take it.
Miss 8. No, you did'nt ‘expect’ any

such thing, and you know it just as well
ag 1. Now when ¢ night, sable goddess,’ |
* throws her mantle o'er the world and pins |
it with a star,” just you think of this tre-|
mendoas ¢ fib," and see how you'll eall upon !
the sheets and quilts to fall upon ynm‘l
zuilty head, and hide you from the spectres
heguting your abused and dilapidated con-
sel ‘O wad some power the giftie
wiepue,” to delegate a little compunction-|
~;r:'i;-- the office of beating down the door
h-"_\“-'lr ‘“flinty’ goul, and with the wand of
somprse, strike a repentant tear, for this
vatmgeous lawyer appurtenance, (1) from
youar ¢ granite’ heart. Take care that you
cm’t meet the gentleman in black, some
vidwight hour, and have to render an ac-
cunt for the rrent prvsluuptiun, and w.,.,-'
\wrful facility with which you trespassed |
aon his premises, and usurped his special |
progative, when you gave utterance to |

g1:h an astonishing did nt-belicve-it!
Mr. N. No I did ut expect to hear from
yo. azain, you rattle-brained creature you ;
: : s :

oL
1CE,

i

to reply to or letter; on the cc_mtrar_v,l

the tone of that utterly forbade any such |

supposition. o always tell my friends to
write, to answer speedily, too; but you
said nothing —aye, worse than nothing!|

But vou are a tormenting ereature as ever |

I had the luck'to run afoul of, and so ut-|

terly hicartless and vindictive do I consi- |

der you, that [ really should'nt wonder if
you did, some day, impale me upon the |
l-'li'l'll of your crael pen.

Miss 8. Yea, verily! I “used up’ two
lawyers before you ever winced under the |
discharge of my battery ; so you'd better
look out, or vou may find yourself, some |
day, -"il‘-'ll'?TI'!:,‘ll in etfizy, upon the sth:u‘pf'
point of this wiserable pen of mine ! ‘I

v, N. Oh! yon voracious cannibal !
have made way with two lawyers, and they
not -:lli..‘{}"llll'_‘_"\_.'l.illl' awful :lppvtitc, you are
about to swallow a third ! Did those two |
dige. . jeasily, or did they give you a touch
of thobocturnal hallucination ? :

Mis 8. No, indeed, that was only al
simall 4ffair; it did'nt begin to give me the |
horrors.  'm very much like Reynard,
' when he declared ¢ Chanticleer very good, |
but I have not had enough yet !' |

Mre. N Woat do you mean ? l
Miss 3. Mean ? why I mean to serve
Wi the very same Wiy, if you don't be-'
have ; certainly 1 do; what else could I
mean?  But, then, to use you up, or in
your t'I='_"1u] 1,]||~35|3(;]u_1_r. to ‘swallow yuu,'
would just be too small and insigunificant a
tece of business to talk about ?

' Mr. N. Now let me whisper in your ear,
sweet Mallie, that you will probably find me |
w hard bit to divest, L am inelined to think!

| your testh will require filing before you

can *chew me up' altogether so readily as
wight be at first imagined.

Miss 3. ¢ Hard bit to digest,’ imh‘-(‘dfl
Why, bless me ! —1 hav'nt the least doubt |
but that, if vou should see me about to
“fire,” von'd be like (fol. Crocket’s game,
and come richt Jown the tree and give
up! ¢ Hard bit? St. Cecelia! you make
¢ :.'1:1_'_;“ ]

r. N. The fiot is, several of your sex
| ;I AV “'l('l.l 1o Hw:illuw me, but h‘sl\'t}, i.l.‘l ll:
'weneral thing, run against a snag. Stlil. L
love the dear things, dearly, and you in |
particular. Do, upon my word, Salliel |

Miss &, Oh, my ! if you were only here,
and said that, and [ knew you liked scenes,
I'd get up one, impromptu, and faint grace-
fully, in the height of the mode ; let you
bear me lovingly to a sofa, and bathe my
fair hrow with culu;:ll(‘. water ef :"‘f""”-

Mr. N. In the first place, it may not
be amiss for me to tell you, that I'm a ter-
rible creature to l!_l\'(‘.,——-thl’Uw my whole

| I

mankind.” Come now, dear one, let us
leave off joking and funning, and talk se-
riously.

Miss 3. Excellent !

Mr. N. Won’t you do it, my dear, lit-
tle darling?

Miss 8. To be sure I will—but you
must lead off, mind you; maybe I'll get
used t0it after a while,—anyhow, L'/ try.
I wigh heartily there was a cave in this
-vicini%y-,é#r asition ; Dd iwmi
tate the example of tdes, andzo down'|
and wribe;gdies a few weeks, just for
the sake of 1mbibing the spirit of sober-
ness in good earnest. Query—does the
gentleman in black ever take a faney to
visit appertuses in this oblate spheroid ?
bedause if he does, I think I'll not lay
myself liable to his Majesty’s intrusion, |
just yet, as I am not as well prepared as
you are, to meet his henor single-handed.
I should like to be sufficiently panoplied
for such an emergency, as my physical
strength would probably drop a few de-
erees below zero, at sight of your familiar
Sriend's would-like-to-be-intimate face.—
As you are aware of the gentleman’s pre-
dilections and peregrinating propensity,
please, inform me if 1 would perchance, be
under the necessity of vacating the premi-
ses, during your liege lord’s dismal recon-
noitering perambulations, and oblige, as
my interruption, I have ever found to be

| altogether secure ?

your usual cronic levity, but never mind,
I'm good for't. But let us talk of your
last letter. 'What an almighty rigmarole
you’ve gone through about ¢grim ghosts,’
¢ sable godesses,” ¢ curtains of night,” ¢di-
lapidated consciences,’ ¢spectres,” *flinty
souls ’ and all this! What do you mean?
What have /done to bring down such a
lecture from my sweet little soathern flow-
er? Save me, oh heavens ! horrogy seize
wme ! I'm a goner! Wl.n.aaf‘du yon suppose

virtuous are always safe—aiways; tnewon
have a shield and buckler—are clothed in
an armor that defies the onslaught of
the Evil One,and I'm safe from his ve-
nom. Bat how is dear Sallie? Isshe
If she has no fears of
his Satanie Majesty, and if Le cannot harm
her, her conscience must be a tormentor—
a terrible chastizer; for think, dear Sallie,
think of the awfal basting you gave me,
in that last letter! How did you feel af-
ter getting off that jag? Were you not
sorry the moment you sent the letter ? I
lenow  you were.

Miss 8. Well now you missed it there,
considerably, I'm happy to inform you.—
I've been congratulating myself eversince
that started, because of the charmingly
graceful, and clever manner in which T re-
warded you for your manifold transgres-
sions. I shall begin to think you are a

¢’canse why 7 if yéu do you'll very soon
find that your little craft has run into the
‘ Dismal Swamp’ of my vengeance, and 1
venture to say, no one will volanteer to be
responsible for its jeopardized bulk.

How do you like the taste of that new
beverage, you've taken to lately ? I mean
the liquid in that ¢ bottle’ you speak of. 1
sce you stumbled over it, mightily ; I reck-
‘on it must go down rather hard yet. 'Tis
| said that water is a dangerouselement, but
venture to predict you'll feel better when
gt m" = ) s .

Mr. N. That lady, Sallie, is a beautiful
| one—is rich, handsome and talented, but
she don't come up to my standard of what
a woman should be, for she hasn’t the real
stuff in her, that I discover in another.—
The fact is, sweet Sallie, T kinder, sorter
like you—like you well—do upon my word,
Sallie, but if I am correetly informed, you
(are soon to be taken, by 2 promising son
of the South (horrors seize him !y to his
home, where you are to preside as mistress
and be his partne: for life! Come now,
| sweet Sallie, sit down and give me a good,
long, sober kind of letter—a real natural
letter, and tell me, Sallie, if you like me.
Arud for heaven’s sake be easy with that

pen of yours ; don't slay me in cold blood, |
because you see, [ cry for quarter, and am |

coming to. | bave heard by the winds that you are *rich,

[ best fellow you know. Now, to be serious,
Sallie, I have some doubt and fears, some
misgivings of your entire honesty; and I
think I have the very best reasons for think-
ing so. First—I have the very best reasons
for supposing that you area coquet, a lover
of conquest over men’s hearts !

Second—jyour letter leaves me not a little
in doubt, as to your entire seriousness ; and
may it not be that you intend to trip me—
to lead me along ina frank, serious way, and
then turn upon me your killing battery ? Is
it not possible that now, even while 1 talk
as with an honost girl, you are playing the
coquet, and are only seeing how far you can
lead me on? I do have some fears that this
may be 80 ; but if you do play false, Sallie,
I'll be revenged—will upon my word! The
fact is, I'm the easiest thing to manage in
the world ; indeed, I'm as credulous as a

kitten, and do manyweak things, when [ am

| met with open frankness, even though deceit
covers the whole. It's true as preaching,
80 you know just how to take me, asno doabt
you did before this declaration. But never
mind, if I get caught by you there is a com-
fort in knowing that I could not be cawght
by a fairer victor ; and this is no slight com-
fort, let me asusre you,

Now then, you have pever told me who
and what you are particularly.

Miss 8. Well I'm a little green-eyed, gol-
den haired fairy, with a heart in the right
place, that like every body’s else has felt the
 “ slings and arrows of ontrageous fortune.’
Mr. N. Plague! Now Sallie, though 1

fatal to poesy. ¢ Won't I be serious ?'—
To be sure 1 will ! but you must give me|redecm your charncter by a little more
time to brush the dust of levity from my | creditable guessing. 1 would love togive
brain, and garnish the cavity with a litfle | you a dessert but baven't room. Au revoir.
mature deliberation. I always would ex-|
cel in every thing T undertook, and if ll
could'nt do that, I would'nt do at all;|
like the brave general commanding his|
troops, and urging them to ¢ fight, noble
soldiers, and never give up; but if there
is a necessity then run ! and—as I'm a lit-
tle lame, I'll start now!” 1 reckon by the
time you get your ¢ serious’ letter done
up, I shall be able to compete for the prize,
for quid homo feeit faciat, and if you sue-

poor apology for a Yankee, if you don't

ACT IIL

Mr. N. Thank God ! the ¢ dessert ' was
spared to me, and [ breathe freer! Yes,
Sallie, I'm still alive—1I feel that I am;
' I'm still a denizen of this little terrestial
ant-hill, but oh heavens! what a wreck of
-my former self !—what a poor, insignifi-

cant, and used up piece of humanity !—
uc- | What an utterly wretched wretch am I !—
ceed, 7 shall not despair. Tt's freezing I who forty-eight hours ago was supremely
(:1)1'.1 up yUlll‘ “'ily, now, if‘ill,t it‘) SU nll.l('h | happy iu [.he c‘)ﬂSCiUUSf]USS ()f being a
the better for you and a mighty saving of | jan—a whole man —who strutted the
f'll(.‘l, }'Ull-“ find It', ftﬂ' tln‘.ru’.‘-.l no {lﬂ“])t ill ' streets ]argc_r, indeed' thau ]ifc’ now a
my 1lli|ld, Wh:ttcvur, but the effort to :’_‘fﬁt ! Wri{hing worm, strugguug beneath the
that Deacon-faced epistle off hands and | tiny but cruel foot of a soulless lady ! Can
couscience, will be equal to any quantity i, be possible that you—thesweetsouthern
of ]li(ikl.ll'y limbs and rich liﬁlltWUUd :—|rnscbud’ whom a few short weeks ago, 15
Nous verrons ! | hoped—oh ! fondly hoped !—to transplant

Mr. N. Outupon you, for a hard-heart- to and nurture in wy northern garden—is

did serve beauty to my little green bower, and fill
them badly, I'm happy to say; very ugly the air I breathe, with its sweet perfume—
indeed ! but then you kunow I eouldn’t jg it possible that she is the cold-blooded
help it, T hated to hurt the feelings of the purderess that she has proved herself to
poor, proud things, but I'm always bound be! Mist T believe the awful truth? [
to shine if there's theleast possible chance, must! I must! But foolish man, why
and such an opportunity as they gave me, ¢take on’ in this whining manner! 1
don't happen every day, and as every sen- foresawall this! I told you, Sallie, that
gible body would, I availed myself of it, my ultimate fate was to be impaled upon
and so built myself up, on their miserable the point of your cruel pen! [ knew it;
wreck | Wasn't it noble?’ then why complain? Tl do so no more;

Mr. N. If you used up two lawyers, you but [ pray you, dear one, to save me from
are either an Amazon, or [ll[‘}' were a milk- further tortures. Though you gave me
sap set, I don’t know which ; but I'm in- | timely warning, still [ could not belicve
clined to think they were not much pun-'you «// a cannital; I could not believe
kins, for Sallie South, you would fall be- that you would devour me. No, Sallie,
fore my fire, just as certainly as you should though my brethren were wantouly saeri-
attempt to stand up beforeit. You musn't ficed hy you (pnur souls ') (hr_}ugh your
think that because you've killed two, you heart was stecled against their cries, and
can kill all. Ok, no! my love; L am your soul felt np pity at their helpless
candid and really honest when I say to wmoans, still, my sweet one, I did not think
you, that I think I could subdue you and that I should shara their fate—I could not
bring you to terms. Talk about ‘flinty believe you would be 5o eruel to me! But
hearts’; why Sallie, yours is as much har- alas! alas! I'm a goner! and (this being
der than flint, as flint is harder than hot the first time that I cver experienced such
hominy. awful defeat!) please ¢ phansy my phe-

Miss 8. links.” :

d, uusympatllzing, 1ucapabie-o -EQEi%Fme ible, m 1 lecan. it be, that the
Fclousteanibat T - T fair flower I'ioped would, one day lend a
Miss 8. Ha! I like thas. I

Miss 8. Pray be good enough to infcn"mF handsome and talented,” I desite to know
me who said T was going to be bound in | from your own pen, what you are. I care
Hymen’s silken bands? It's a giant fib| nothing about your pecuniary circumstances,
| that hasn’tan inch of ferra firma to sup- only hope you are rich, for your own sake ;
port itself upon, and consequently must| :?refgriyourrlaoautyl.rir mm?‘s&.bl‘.'i tell me
el S _| something of your likes and dislikes—your
m.\. 'Jmli,lylmll)p}? over a.nc.l g"'i"“t‘ltg to aotions of the world and the people, gspe-
| wards the land of its nativity, deep, down | giglly the way in which they live. Tell me
| below, :m‘fl find in its swift descent, that| whether or not you are a wmatter-of-fact girl
¢ Jordan is a hard road " Can’t I havea

or a dreamer.
¢spark ’ without getting in a blaze myself,| Miss 8. Well, I'm a littlo of bhoth—that
I'd like to know? Bless me! I've noli® I dream when there’s nothing of sufioient
more idea of being a ‘caged birdie,” than |

importanee to keep me awake to the stern |
of gning up to Hardscrabble to freeze. But| realities of this * working-day world ;7 for |
you talk about liking me vastly ; and now|

instance, I write poetry and prose when I've |
| hekore § ptve lioms heitin. & " od | vothirg else to do, because * Satan finds,” &e.
fore oose reins to my fanecy a

. i | Mr. N. Are you a piece of loveable, im-
go wandering, everlastingly, among the|pressible flesh and blood, or an etherial, un-
meuntains of New England, *sighing like | substantial semi-beau-ideal.

furnace ’ after my amorous swain, 1 ¢ want!| Miss S. ! Loveable’—abem! well that’s
1 to know ’ if you’ve a Galliver ora Lillipu- | rather a dca‘lcule %uery for me to answer;
j i | don’t you think so?
|tiam? Are youso tall that you have to

]

‘ Impressible’—yes, very ; I ¢ feel for oth- |
!get up on a ladder to take off your hat, or{ers’ wo” always; and a little pale, baresfoot
| so ghort that you go down in the cellar tnl

) : 0| beggar ehild erowds itself right into my sym-
put your hand in your pocke! ? because if| pathies, and nestles down in the very warm-

you are, you'll suit, just right, for itwould | est corner of my heart.

take some one that did things rather out| . Mr. N. Have ye got a soul that is suseep-
of the usual order, to entrap me. They've | oM ”]“""“g ctrongand long? sostrongthat
been trying it, Tow, ten years, and every | itwould earry yonbeyond the pointwherecal-

- . . y ‘culation should be Jost in indifferenceto all
tl.me, they'mlssed it p_reﬂsdy where they |l thingsbatone, andthat one, the enjoyment of
did before I—for matrimony, I have heard ! the object loved? Thatis, isyour loveat times |

| say, is like paddy’s mustard, when he cried | the all-absorbing sentiment and feeling of
because his daddy was hung, a good many | yoursoul ? or are you utilitarian, earthy and
years ago, and another poor sinner, misled | caleulate the chanees of getiing a vlum be- |
by bis jassertion, tried a spoonful of the | fore giving your heart away? Come, now,
]I‘ good stuff,’ and wished Pat No. 1, had | to]h!p_c :;;mi“ 1, 't_»:-c:tusg I want to know.
been hung when his daddy was! bl o (o OB e peaiy. i
g when ¥ i | siderably —that is, I'guess I’m pot inespable
Mr. N. Will you wever be serious ? For| of feeling the *swest pain, that inly thrill- |
| heaven's sake, my dear Sallie, put on your ing, bat exalts it more.” Should T chance
' sober cap—brush away those unseemly  to meet with one that came up to Wy stan-
cobwebs of levity, ¢garnish your cranium dard, I don’t helieve that Jouathan's love
with soberness,” and then pﬁt it through, *°F D"‘f“l‘*.‘"?ld g0 a whit beyond migs.
| L2, ex necessitate rei, you must write with of“;i[k; “;"T}fﬁ:’: ?e;r;r‘w;yl.fur e na};e |
}the pognt of adagger dipped in a fluid of theory ; ﬁ‘;uugh I ’uhuu]’du'ﬁ :(‘;:lvdeermift 'l:-
-gz}ll-—tf you must usc a poor mortal up, were practiced now aud then, from the nu-
 with your sarcastic pen—if you cannot merous thin and faneral-looking wivea we |
| write in your former vein, to we, for hea- | meet with, now a-days. For my part, 1'd |
ven’s sake stop ! I give in! Hold! hold ! rather keep my heart all to myself, than of- .
| Write immediately, dear darling, and don’t {?rr:*:tirll:: f:f:.“:‘:f: f'i;fh:‘z?:deu s;:r;u‘u:.’ :End |
' hash up a dish of spicy, peppery fibs, for N U e WOk ey aiaadl
I'ss ot matagh ofpsu}ch Pd:il;m, {ud p,mb- feathers, hopey-.nd-pie fizments, you'd bet-

: - ter helieve! |
'ably you have. You know I think aheap  Mr, N. You are a eruel croature, Sallie: |

of you, sweet Sallie, and so would be se- ah ! indeed you are, for know ye, you had

‘ rious in what say. well nigh knocked all iy ambitious notions |
| Miss 8. “You think a heap of me, sweet into pie, with one single sweep of your |
| Sullie,” precisely ; I knew it would come to ‘ grey gooss quill’—also, absolutely vefo-d all ‘
| that, it always does! I honor your sweet can-

usedd to be tender and sympathizing, and
is yet, towards some objects.) No wonder
you rant poor Nat, my ¢ lignum-vite pud-

dings’ haven’t the soothing and satisfying

effect of your ¢ecustard' ones, have they ?

I'm rather sorry I made them so power-

ful, but, you know I wasn t aware of your
weak constitution, 1 guess this will be ea-
sier to mastieate. As the kind lady said
to her little lap-dog when it had bitten
somebody—* Poor Fido, I hope it won't
make him sick !’

Mr. N. I never was foiled or beaten by

Can't deny it, Nat, (albeit it

But, seriously, Sallie, (and now

I've got my ¢ Deacon-face” on, and am go-
‘ing to talk serious) why have you pitched
into me so like a thousand of Dbrick, with-
out mercy orany apparent compunctions of
conscience ! Do you intend to crush me
entirely ; or what under the sun ¢s your
intention ?

Miss 8. I always thought, from a little,
wee thing, that there was something really
loveable in humility and give in-ness, es-
pecially when there wasn’t a single pillar
‘or post that we might ¢set our affections
'upon,’ and thereby be enabled to ¢hold

| dor tremendously, to prove which, I mean'
' to comply with your reasonable request, and
giveyou a sound, ‘serious’ and ‘natural’
i discourse. But before I set sail over the
| deep still waters of sense and reason, for the
| green pastures of erudition smiling beyond, |
you will be so good as to allow me just one|
| significant remark, and that is—if you are
only like the old cat that rolled himself in |
| the flour-tub, thinking by his clean coat, to
 play the mischief with the poor, unsuspeeting
| mice, when they came to nibble at the seem- |
ingly good feast,you’ll be just as much mis-|
‘taken as if you never had set such a trap to
| catch this correspondent, I'm very mueh in |
' clined to think! Yousee I'm a little like

' Shelley ?

wmy cherished plans of procedure, upsct |
my porridge dish, and thrown all the fat in |
the fire! i
Miss S. How ? |
Mr. N. lIow? say you? why think my
darling—don't remember ?
Miss S. No, indeed!
Mr. N. The deuce, you don’t! “ I/ mine |
erer {p'—f-s‘ caught !’
Miss S. Oh! I'll take that back, Nat.
Mr. N. My sweet little southern rosebud ! |
‘Richard is ]Yximse]f again.’ l
You bave read Shelly? Well tell me what |
you think of the notes to Queen Mab, espe- |
cially that which treats of marriage, ,
Miss S. Why did you think I had road |
I never quoted but one line of his, |

|
|
|

1

any piece of dimity in christendom, and  out faithful to the end;’ and inasmuch as
I've kindled no small quantityof the com- you've confessed yourself ¢beat,” and laid
modity. ~down your sword, right handsomely, to

Miss 8. Indeed !—let me congratulate shame those despicable red-coats, that act-
you upon your unphrralleled success in|ted socontemptible a part on Groton hill,

' the wise rat that eouldn’t be induced to be-|in my life, and didn’t do that from gny love |
 lieve that no harm would come of it, should | I have for him, let me tell you. Yes, 1 harve
| he have the temerity to approximate that!'read Shelley, but I got enough of him ina
I'big white heap ;” or better still, I'm think- | very short time; we are not on speaking
ing with one of old, ‘ can anything good terms, at all. I don’tlike him, nor anything

soul into the business, and the 0“!5 trouble
inthe world is, I love too strong.

Miss 3. “You throw your whole soul
into the business’ ! Ah! then don’t throw

iy goes,

Mr. N. Come into my office any day,
when the zlerks are out, and you will see
w sitling at a green velvet-covered table,
huir long, and falling in not very smooth
ases over my neck and forchead ;A pen
hind the right ear, and a newspaper in
1y hand, and you have the picture of Nat
vorth, eomplete and life-like.
Miss 8. “ Come into your office?’ Ex-
e me, please; I've such a radieal an-
thy to the odor of apple juice, when it
-1:|-t--r;:-mv n certain process, that I al-
vays prefer goiug two squares out of the

it at me, pray, for I have a bad habit of
| dodeing  * whole-souled’ lovers, and they
|invariably Lit upon something uncomfor-
luh]}' hard to rest upon, on the other side.
| [n fact, I ran three hundred miles, ¢ once
(upon a time,” to get rid of a ¢ whole .‘“111.1-
|ed’ gentleman, and [ Jon’t like it, a bit; 1t
|isn't pleasaut to gq (_}ilpin fashion, over
|the broadway of this world, and miss all
| the beauties as we pass |

' Mr. N. You are 3 eruel creature, Sal-
lie—ah, indeed you are, to treat my art-
less declaration with gueh ironic levity.
Il do lilee you Nallie, do, upon my wurd,

lmorc than *“all the world and the rest of

’

setting fire to some unwary merchant’s|

would j

store-house, with impunity! It
require a greater amount of credulity than

3 P ” 2 0ol
I am capable of exercising, to believe it/

was made up and worn. j
Mr. N. Well never mind it, Sallie; I

like you so well that 1 ean’t find it in my |

heart to get wratiy at your sharp shots. 1
had a letter a little while ago, saying that|

my little southern bird, is ¢ rich, h:mdsomei

and talented ;' and the letter said some-
thing else which 1 shall not tell you; I
wish it was true, though—I do. You say
you like to be courted, but you haven't
informed me Ahow. Why wouldn’t it be
prudent to tell me ? I'm not zery anxious,
for human nater is alike in every clime,
only a good deal more so in warm ones.
Miss 3. T'll own it’s more alike here
than at the North, and if you were only
with us Southerners, just now, you'd con
fess you never saw auything ¢ like” it.—
I'm away up in the third story of * human
nater’s’ habitation, ¢ wanting to know'’
who told you I was ‘rich, handsome and
talented” I wouldn’t care so much
about it, only I'm afraid you’ll believe it,
and then there would be the mischief to

I’ll not ran you thropgh, with the sar-
rendered blade, but pat your humbled
head with the hilt, and say kindly—¢ weil
done, thou defeated son of Coke; go in
peace !’

Mr. N. I cannot but be pleased, when I
contrast your letters with those of a South-
ern sister of yours, and mark the difference.
Oune is full of fun and sharp sbots; the
other, soft, moonlight y, star-gazing, bow-
er-secking, poetry-moping stuff, so senti-
wental and soft, that I never peruse one
without a bottle of-of-of water by my side,
to be properly sprinkled when I faint.—
The beautiful dam(n)sel, says she would
like to live forever, with some congenial
soul, in some kden-bower, away from the
haunts of men (near the Dismal Swamp)
and feed on love, romance, ambrosia, and
corn cakes; and all this foolish stuff!
Oh o-0 ! that’s altogether too etherial and
unsubstantial kind of living for me! But
I'm pleased with your letters, sweet Sallie;
there is just that rich spiciness, and off
hand raciness that snits mg eomplexion to
a T ; and with all your sharp thrusts,and
home plunges, with your keen stilletto, I

pay—long journeys and farewell sighs
(on your part.) Let me say, that crea
ture whoever it was, don’t know anything
about it, at all, and only wants to get you
in a bad serape. You beware of them!
Mr. N. I have told you, Sallie, that I
love you, and so I do. You will say that
love is retiring, modest and speaketh not,
but I am outspoken, and talk jost what I
mean and feel. This way be a singular

loveit well. There is a life, and anima-
tion, a sparkling wit, a vein of fun, which
though it cuts to the quick, is nevertheless,
sweet and pleasant.

Miss S. Thank you; I'm getting vain,
for human nature is a ‘ weak cistern.’—
I'm heartily ashamed of that girl; be-
lieve me she is no relation of mine ; but
you know, good and bad are marvelously
mixed, all over this mundave sphere, Nat,
and you needn’t abuse the Old North State,

declaration, that I fear you'll treat it with

just because one maiden is mooan-struck,
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1 come out of Nazareth!” But to end this, I'll
(Just add the *finally brethren,” if you do de-
reoy me, by your ‘ make-believe,’ into the un-

| usaal habit of talkiog sensibly, and then turn 'l all.

‘around and ‘ make fun’ of my Personship,
| I give you fair warnin
| retrograde from my re%
ishing rapidity, and * off with your head,
Buckingbam,’ in the very next contest !—
Prenz garde Monsicur!

4" CT I“-

I was highly delighted with your last letter,
that 1t did me good to read it, seeing that it
was 80 rational like? Oh no! I need do no
such thing, for this you know already, you
know that your letters always delight me,
for I have told you so. I said your last was
rational-like, and so it was, only now and
then tbe fun would leak out justa little—the
satire would show itself occasionally ; but
you did well—very well to keep down so
long. It was a labored effort, I know, but
you were afraid to be entirely serious, for
fear that I might play false, and so trip you
after all. I see your confidence in me, is not
80 strong as it should be.

Miss S. My Bible tells me, ‘put not your
trust in pences,” and I'm going to.

Mr. N.
up to a want of confidence in me! I knew
it all the time, just as well as you did, but
bow nicely you got out of it! * Learned not
to put your trust in princes,” but rather, in
a higher and nobler being! Ob, Sallie! I
saw the ‘ cat under the meal.” I knew just
what you would bave like to say, and would
bave said, but for your generosity of soul
which saved my feelings, as you kuew it
would. No, no!/ my darling, you dontcatch me
playing false with a good, confiding girl. I
never do such things, but when I ran afoual

| ted from all eternity.
| that rather a hard stretch of the mind, you |

I
Then you were ¢ mpelled to own

he says, so far as views ‘generally’ are con- |
cerned, the language though, is pretty and |
| poetic enough—but I don’t like him, that’s |
How any woman of common sense, and |
a single spark of divinity animating her bo- |

I won’t stand it, but | som, could voluntarily unite her destiny with |
orm state, with aston- | that of such a piece of profanity—such a

| Heaven-daring mortal, is beyond my powers |
| of comprehensicn. In my opinion, if the
world were full of Shelley’s, let us go as
deep down as righteous indignation could |
hurl us, we would never find a place uf pun- |

{ishment to exceed the miscries of this mor- |
Mr- N. Need I tell you, my Sallie, that tallife! |

So you see I'm no Shelley-ite. I don’t |
repudiate the Bible—on the contrary, I be- |
lieve every word therein written, and think |
it much easier to beliove the world was cre- |
ated ty a Supreme Being, than that it exis-
Mr. S. seems to think

i know, which tells mighty little for the eapa- |
bilities of his, I think, He would have
shown bimself more of a man, had he writ-
|ten ageinst Gretna-green and basty mar-
riages, instead of adyvocaring n system that
would very speedily make love, like Gold.
smith’s friendship, but a name, and write
the epitaph of all buman happiness!

| Mr. N. What are your notions upon the |
| subject of Temperance ? |
Mr. N. You know, well enough, what 1|
|think of that, aad U'll simply say, I heartily |
|wish not ooe of your sex could ever wear |
| the silken ebords of matrimony, until he be l
| came a thorough adherent. It would savea |
world of wretchedness to woman and degra-
dation to maun, for there isn’t ome in a hun-
dred that don’t think with noble Campbell:

“ Without the smile from partial beauty won,
Oh! what were mau ! a world without a sun.”

Mr. N. And Slavery?
Miss S. I am no admirer of your northern

of & bard case, why the one that wius is the

\

abolitionists. Take them as a whole, they are |
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s contemptible set, who have in theirzoal,
tarded their own course—more worthy «
good thick coatoftarand pitch, than of |
suth hat and blanket shaw], by a
Slavery isn’t such a monstrous ),
considerable, a= one, who knew 1

from observation, would beled 1 lniy ¢

a perusal of* Unele Tom’s Outin’ 1.0

sed to pecple putting their fing o« |
folk’s pie, and if they o, I'm 1.y

have them get burned.  If your ra! .
lay the flxttering unetion to thsir -
southerners are going to submit o
tations, they’ll be just as much i+

the old lady was when ahe knocked 11
dinz off of the table and said —* scut !

Mr. N. Tell me what you thick o
man’s Rights. In short, Sallie, ¢it
history of yoursel/, not as relates 1
events in your life, &e., but a history ol
mind, Will you do so?

Miss S. Asto Woman's Righis, n
est opinion is, that she has it, in every
of the word, when sho i3z esteemed.
and protected by the *lords of creati
True, some of them are superior, in
and phlyaical strength, to man, bur s
general thing. The only spherethat 1
Wisdom designed her to fill, is privice .
home is her world. She is man’s inler
and by him should be cherished and jrot
ted. Woman, I think, is altogether <
her latitude, when she mounts 1he 1
or dons the Bloomer. For tho foundation
my faith, I’ll justrefer you tothe224, < 3
24th verses, V chapter Ephesians, and |
ronomy 22d chap. 5th verse,

Mr. N. You have answered my quesi
and please accept my thanks, for the
will you, Sallie? 1 like your notions
good many respects—I'm aware, or this
am—that these eentimonts, of yours. .
from n good heart, whother they will |
the serutiny of analysis or nut: i makes o
difference, and that I like, fur I 40 10
see virtue, piety and goodness in wom o |
as well asinman. Yes, Salli. ' ik
nations, in a good many renpoots, weli,

I like you better—I do upon my we-i,
lie, and having screwed my couraze 101
sticking point—for I like the god o 1 ¢
itive wuy of courting the gals, and I n
suw any but ninnies and transeenloat 5
that did not. The modern aystemn [ ese!
beartily dispise, and wouldn’ insult any
tle fairy by courting her after the (.
fashion—I say having screwed my «

to the sticking point, I ask you plomyp
plain—enll you marry me, Sallia ?

Miss S. * Ab ! there’s the rub,” a«
peare says—abem ! who would Lave !
it would come to this! Waell ye—no
if I should meet you here in smooths:

I wouldn’t know you from a banch of ¢
nips—just think of that! and wnder .o
circumstances you want me to decide’
will marry you or not! And besides
you tell me, you are as ‘uglyasa R
Mountain Budger,” when ’tis only “u 1t
of beauty” that “is a joy forever,” and * 1
over and furtbermore’—to adopt plras l
that smacks of your profession, you t 1]
youarea * dear lover of beef and lruni
A ugh !

Mr.N. My dear little dwiling, itsa o
ded mistake ; I am nof 0 very uely muan,
the pretty minxessay up here in Hardoeral)! -
and not L':l]j that, hut it’s a 1..;~?t e [net
sweet Sallie, that I wus onee a very ron
Temperance Lecturer, in these parte, an |
bave'nt fallen from grace yet—bLave'nt
my word. It's the truth, the whole tru
and nothing bot the troth, I'm teliine-
and now you know me, likeabook ;
Lave me, Sallie ?

Mies 8, Y-es—ahem!

Mr. N. Ob! glory! that’s the wuy (0
it, Sallie! None of yoor faintinss
lachadaiseal sentimentalities for Nat N
Give me the girl that can face the mu
not flinch! And now wmy vwn little
you may expect me down to Smooth-
to the tane of * Carry me back tw «!
ginny,” to cage my sweet little soutlier
ster. And let me tell you, here, that 1701
one of the most beautiful villages, t}
of ‘ Kingdom come,” & perfect paradic: o
spot.  The people are rich, learned ;1.1 .
istocratic; highly cultivated, and ju:t
as I like, and you will like. Externail
village is a bute: wide, leval streets, |
with old deep-foliaged trocs with ths o
blue Zodiac river running close along
its banks fringed with shrolbery, 7T
us quict a8 quiet can be, and resemt lo
est, with beautiful houses dropped
among the trees. And to erown all,
puarest treasuare, confenfment, 18 hero
You may suppose, my darling, that w.
live here, point blank like .wo partridg
pen<time.

Miss 8. Not quite o fast, Nut; I've
one word of admonition, before you purt
for these parts—and that is, never tell o |
if not from principle, for fear it miild sonse-
time Le found out, and operate =omeyn
UPOR FOUT pOsition, in o socii:/ , i
ing more.  And secondly, and lastly, wi
a stranger’s ‘in the case,” always bear :
mind thz old darkie’s assertion, which 7v m
tiue than rhetorieal, ‘they’s mighty u:
tain!” Now, Nat, I'm under the nees
of saying that I'm a “shootin: membe:
the AxTi Marrivontan Sociio and
meant 1'd *have’ you a Lo way op'!

311'. N, S‘Uld.' hy T L !',l:‘:u.".-'
Sallie, my names’s Hayirs !
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Beavtirvn Owp Ace.—Tn Mrs. Sigourno- =
new book, “Past Meridian,” the-folln
charming picture of virtaous ald age <o
God grant that such”pictures toay not (o«
and far between ;

“That venecrable old man, vizorous, Lis
temples slightly silvered, when more th
four-score years had visited them, how fres
ly flowed forth the melody of his lesling
voice amid the sacred strains of public wor-
ship! Ilis favorite tunes of ‘Mear’ and ‘0%
IHundred,” wedded to these simply sablime
words;

“While shopherdas watchod their flock
and—
‘Praise God, fromm whom all blessings flow .’

seem even now to fall sweetly, as they
upon my chiid‘l.ﬂh enr, Th“»ﬂ, :m'i sinii!
ancient harmonies, mingled with the der
prayers that morning and evening hall

hie home and its comforts; <he, the

partner of his days, baingz ofren sole nud b
Thus in ona eansor rose the praise which
every day sermed to deepen, God’s ool

m'ﬁs'pallr-c] not on their spirits beeauose i
had keen long evntinved. They rejoiced tiat
it was ‘new every morning, and fre=h cvery
evening.””’
Wirssiseron axpCuartorte RaiL Roar —
Union ecounty has added $16,000 to the $17.-
000 previously subscribed to this Road.—
And the people of Charloite will vote, onf the
221 iust. nponaproposal toaubo?vibaw&"‘)
- i
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